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Kantara I climbed to 5,000 feet to get out of the bumps*
Even then I had not risen above the tops of the cumulus
cloud, and I could see very little.

The Vimy now came up, and as we approached Kan-
tara, Mahon must have opened his throttle wide, as
he shot ahead and left us. We flew down the fresh-
water canal, and along the strip of cultivation towards
Tel el Kebir, and then down the last lap. Looking
ahead, it was so hazy that one could hardly see any-
thing. I went by the cultivation on iny right. About
opposite Bilbeis we passed a D.H.9a flying lower and
in the opposite direction. I was getting a bit cold.
Finally Heliopolis came in sight, and I wirelessed
our arrival and glided down. The sun was getting
quite low. I did a little side slip coming in past the
Reception Flight Sheds; but even then I finished up
rather far down the aerodrome. I made quite a decent
landing.

While I was in Heliopolis I went in to Middle East
Headquarters and saw Air Commodore Clark Hall
in his office. He showed me some photos of Masada,
an ancient Roman fortress on the western cliffs of the
Dead Sea. Crawford, a friend of his and an archae-
ologist, had written and asked him if he could get air
photos of it, as they proposed to excavate a Roman site
In Yorkshire this spring. It had similar characteristics
to Masada, and they thought these would be helpful*

Heliopolis to Moseifig. We set out with three Vernons.
Myself, Uncle Lees on Vagabond (7135) and Louis.
P^get on Vesuvius (7137). I had the MaiL I wap
flying'the red Royal Mail Pennant instead of my Squacbqi
Rag* I did not take my full rui* by mistake. I taxied
out and caajbe to a marking on the south aerodrome.